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links," she exclaimed. " Now the motto Quis separabit
* Who shall separate us ? * assumes a new meaning for
me. From henceforth, whenever I see it, I'll think of
you."
Their lunch a deux in the sparsely furnished rest house,
with its central sitting-room, two bedrooms and lean-to
bathrooms, seemed to Olga the most enjoyable meal she
had ever tasted. As soon as it was over, and the servants
had withdrawn to wash up and then sleep in the out-
houses till sundown, Durrant suggested that Olga and he
should rest in his bedroom, the coolest apartment in the
building. She watched him contentedly as he pkced
pillows and coverlet from his bedding-roll on the two
bedsteads, that had strong webbing stretched across them
in lieu of mattresses. Then, to insure privacy and cool-
ness, Durrant lowered the grass blinds on the verandas
and bolted the door leading from the sitting-room to the
servants' veranda.
No echo from an outside world jarred the nerves of the
lovers. They might have been transported from the
earth-plane to some celestial abode of bliss beyond hail of
the world's turmoil, so exquisite the peace surrounding
them. They decided to halt at the pagoda until the
moon had risen, and to reach Ghanapur about midnight.
While Durrant sipped his whisky and soda, he broached
the question of their future. He told Olga how great
was his temptation to ask her to marry him, but explained
that he dared not do so, until he was in a financial position
to support a wife. To achieve this end, it would be
necessary for him to remain in the service of the Maharaja
for a year or two longer, unless he were able to obtain
employment in Europe during the rulers forthcoming
tour. Olga promised to wait but stipulated that if her
ambitions were realized, and she made a fortune as
Petrovka, Durrant should regard her earnings as his OWB,
aad their wedding should take place without delay.
She also agreed to Durrant's suggestion that, to avoid